

June the second, nineteen hundred and fifty-three 




OFFICIAL PROGRAMME 


REGINA, SASKATCHEWAN 



GOD SAVE THE QUEEN 


God save our gracious queen. 
Long live our noble queen, 
God save the queen: 

Send her victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us: 

God save the queen. 


Thy choicest gifts in store 
On her be pleased to pour; 

Long may she reign: 

May she defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 
God save the queen. 


Our loved Dominion bless 
With peace and happiness 
From shore to shore; 
And let our Empire be 
Loyal, united, free. 

True to herself and thee 
For evermore. 





PROGRAMME 


$ 


1. GOD SAVE THE QUEEN (sing and play 1 st verse only) 

accompanied by R.C.M.P. Band. 

2. SHOW OF STANDARD-BEARERS of I.O.D.E. 

accompanied by Regina Lions Band. 

3. GIRL GUIDES with flags of Commonwealth. 

4. O CANADA (Separate School Band) 

5. REGINA SCOUT CUBS CEREMONIAL 

6. HIS WORSHIP MAYOR GORDON GRANT 

7. REGINA LIONS BAND 

8. REGINA MALE VOICE CHOIR 

9. UKRAINIAN DANCERS, Folk Dance 

10. PREMIER T. C. DOUGLAS 

Represented by Hon. J. T. Douglas 

11. SEPARATE SCHOOL BAND 

12. HEWETTES 

13. SCOTCH PIPE BAND 

14. CANADIAN LEGION BAND 

15. SCOTCH DANCING GROUP 

16. HIS HONOR THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR OF 

SASKATCHEWAN—represented by the Chief Justice of 
Saskatchewan, W. M. Martin. 

17. FEU-DE JOIE—FIRING PARTY 

Canadian Army Active Force, Saskatchewan Area 

18. R.C.M.P. BAND 

19. SEPARATE SCHOOLS DANCING TEAM 

20. PAGEANT by Regina Public School students 

21. AUDIENCE SINGING “All People that on Earth do Dwell” 

22. GOD SAVE THE QUEEN (sing and play three verses) 

accompaniment—R.C.M.P. Band 


Hammond Organ for this occasion loaned by Heintzman & Company Limited 



- ROTARY CORONATION SONGS - 

Tune: “Bells of St. Mary's” 

Today, for our country 
A young Queen is crowned, 

A new one, 

A true one, 

A Queen we adore; 

And far o’er our prairies, 

Our mountains and valleys 
There swells one song of loyalty— 

“God Save our Queen.” 

The church bells of England ring out o’er the ocean, 

They hail our Queen’s crowning, and swell the refrain; 

We pledge her our service, our love and devotion, 

And with the countless thousands sing, Long May She Reign. 


These two songs have been selected as prize winners in the contest 
sponsored by Regina Rotary Club amongst the Public and Separate 
Schools, Grades VII and VIII pupils. 

First Prize: Grades VII and VIII Girls, Thomson School. 

Second Prize: Marian McGirr, Grade VII, Davin School. 



THERE'LL ALWAYS BE AN ENGLAND 


There’ll always be an England, while there’s 
a country lane. 

Wherever there's a cottage small beside a field 

There’ll always be an England while there’s 
a busy street. 

Wherever there’s a turning wheel, a million 
Red, white, and blue, what does it mean to 
Surely you’re proud, shout it aloud, Britons 


The Empire too, we can depend on you, 
freedom remains. 

These are the chains nothing can break. 

There’ll always be an England and England 
shall be free. 

If England means as much to you as England 
means to me. 


THE MAPLE LEAF 

In days of yore from Britain's shore, 
Wolfe the dauntless hero came, 

And planted firm Britannia’s flag 
On Canada’s fair domain; 

Here may it wave, our boast and pride, 
And join in love together. 

The Thistle, Shamrock, Rose entwine, 
The Maple Leaf for ever. 

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear. 
The Maple Leaf for ever. 

God save our Queen and Heaven bless 
The Maple Leaf for ever. 
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ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH 
DO DWELL 

All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 

Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

For why. The Lord our God is good; 

His mercy is for ever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 


MEN OF HARLECH 

Men of Harlech! in the hollow 
Do you hear like rushing billow. 
Wave on wave that surging bellow 
Battle’s distant sound? 

Loose the folds asunder, 

Flag we conquer under! 

The placid sky, now bright on high. 
Shall launch its bolts in thunder! 
Onward! ’tis our country needs us 
He is bravest, he who leads us! 
Honour’s self now proudly leads us! 
Cambria, God and Right 1 


LAND OF HOPE AND GLORY 

Land of hope and glory, 
Mother of the free, 

How shall we extol thee, 

Who are born of thee? 

Wider still and wider 
Shall thy bounds be set; 

God, who made they mighty. 
Make thee mightier yet. 


HOME ON THE RANGE 

O give me a home 
Where the buffalo roam 
Where the deer and the antelope play 
Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 
Home, home on the range 
Where the deer and the antelope play 
Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 


RULE, BRITANNIA 

When Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Arose from out the azure main. 

Arose from out the azure main. 

This was the charter, the charter of the land. 
And guardian angels sang this strain. 

Rule, Britannia, Britannia, rule the waves! 
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. 


LOCH LOMOND 

By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes 
Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond, 
Where me and my true love will ever want to 
be, 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond. 
Oh, ye’ll take the high road and I’ll take the 
low road. 

And I’ll be in Scotland afore ye, 

But me and my true love will never meet 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond. 


IRISH EYES ARE SMILING 

When Irish eyes are smiling, 

Sure ’tis like a morn in spring: 

In the lilt of Irish laughter 
You can hear the angels sing. 
When Irish hearts are happy 
All the world is bright and gay 
But when Irish eyes are smiling 
Sure, they'd steal your heart away. 


HOME, SWEET HOME 

Mid pleasures and palaces, tho’ we may roam 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like 

A charm from the skies seems to hallow us 

Which seek thro’ the world is ne’er met else¬ 
where. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 

There’s no place like home. 

There’s no place like home. 


ROW YOUR BOAT 

Row, row, row your boat 
Gently down the stream, 
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily. 
Life is but a dream. 



